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e yenr 1860 wmarked the acme af
Pemstation life in the south, a lfe
aiiet only perwons now quite old have
Werd  There were two aldes to slavery
~B ond as represented by the kind
mmster, (he other by the man who
smuddored his slave an o were ploge of
msgerty.  Naturally the families of
B mond refined close of plantors form
' society of thelr own, and It wis
smmcg those especlally that instances
o Sdelity and sttachment oecurred.
Bery 10 o ruled and taken care of by
Bhwte wanters as & child s brought
W % s parents, moany of these ue-
@men, after the war hid set them free,
to thodr ST owoeltw and the
Maotation homes. It was there that
™Mo worked by day in the cottou
Bsid snd s the eveaing song thome
@wndies, u product of the period, ex-
peming a coudition that died with
W advent of emancipation. The rela-
e between manter and slave have
pmowd away witly the aywtew, nod the
Seinwring lncident, told me & few years
Wi the close of the war which abol-
Mind that spstem, could not possibiy
aerar today

Alter the wur nt App
7 %esd pccmsion to travel through s por-
Tew of the south, In Tennvases 1 found
® pemntutioh to which s Inrge number
of the negroom who had lived on It as
e Adbered ns freed man. Thelr
ssoter, (uite an old man pow, pald
Berws wages. which they bad not as
It ¥amod to bhaodle for themsaelves.
stenmind to know how they lHked the
thamye, | approsched = darky aboot
Bty yearw obl who was sawing
wed, ahild | gquestioned blm,

“B» you durkies ke the way you
Bew DLetter than when you  wete
-y

=Pacie ob "em ‘pears to ke It 1 they
W to wo's. Them that don't Uke to
e don't ke it w0 well as befo’,

At.dey don't wo'k dey don't git
' to ehL”

- “How do you feel about LT
ervst “Ma case air quar. | haip't got no
mhilch Pevila's nbout It Dere’s o bant what

‘s pround with me—not a resl Lant
(MRS up Ih & slicol, Dut n bant ob de
By, | dot’t ke no intereet In
mwtaing I'm s kind ob a dead nig

wod in bis wood sawing
over the tandscape with

yo's
Jwn' emch udder, how goar my
e looked alotguide ber white
Ber akin war while an' piok,
'r war ke yallor slik
Mikay Della growed older
g0 'nufl o' me, an’ 1 war
p give up de ghoa' fo' her
B she wanted anything
ALY wid to do war to say,
- p dat fo' me, won't yo',
o T whiat de use ob speak.
a nighror? 1 done it
' 1 wnnted to keep on
it o' tor all du thme.
of ‘em to do
Cintr's son, Harry.
\snw might’ quick
I war tbbers.
o' youug man—
|l an' straight,
an' might' dif-
. who Jooked

oo
Fea

o Wi

ok, . futho' in
Y Be unb o Dig placy L, uﬁm:
WHY settled dnt

him wheo

L gnllery up
houne? Wall,

lopin' over de state ob Tennemses,
Once in awhile Mare Harry he tak
ma un' ride to de ole plantation to soe
his ladylud, An' when we come sway
Missy Dells sy, “Tak car' ob. him,
Jullus, fo' wy snke' An''1 say: ‘Neo-
ber fear fo' dut, Misky Della. Reckon
1 know what 'm about” Den Mars
Harry an' 1 go wck to catop,

"Ope thoe wuen uloeral Whenler
war leadin’ bis men baok i de rar ob
de Yaukess, brakin' op de callroads
an' burdn de wagon tratos, he stop
one day to rost In o wood an' stayed
dnr a whole day. Mars Harry be nety
ber lak (o rest  When de pdder mes
wir restio’ by war aiways wryin' Lo
Gt ot wesage to iy ladyiue,. He
wonld go 1o'a house an’ wrile a loog
lettor to ber full ob lob ek an' pay
some nigger to ik It tw her,

"Well, when eboerybody wais restin’
Mory Harry be tak me with nim 1o o
honsa abgut 8 wile nway an' por down
n de Ubio' roomn befo’ a wtible, ao' he
wrote an’ wrote all de mawnln'. Bat
befe' he wot down to write he tole e
to ko down on da Nualiville plke, abon:
A plle from whar he war writln', au'
stan’ on m rise 1o de groun' whiar |
cold sed down de roald, an' 12 | aee
any bluejackets comin' | wor to ride
back an' warn him.

"L rode down to whar I conld soe
two or thres miles an' got ou W)
bo'se, lookin' down de road. Fust
thing 1 knew I sor & vigger gal lookin'
frou de rails ob de feoce. Bhe war
amiln' at me, showin' her teeth lak an
alligntor's jaw. An' sbe mays, ‘Wha'
¥o' doln’ dur? An' 1 says, ‘Watchin®
£0' de Yanks' An' she says, ‘Wha' yo'
walchly' ' de Yanks fo'f An' |
says, “To wa'n wma mars If dey conie

“fibe talks to ma awhile, un’ blweby
whe says, ‘Come down dar an' | glb
¥o' some spplejaci’ 1 war all tred
out ridin’ so ha'd an' powerful thirsty,
but 1 say. ‘I don't want no applejack.
‘You, y0' do. ahe says. ‘1 kin wee yo'
mouf waterin' fo' It' “Go way an’
let mw alone” 1 says

“Do yo' know wha' dar gu) did?
She p'inted to de house whar de apple
Jack war, an' abe ways, 'l keep watch
fo' yo' while yo' go down an' get a
drink.' 1 fell under do temptation an',
Iak a fool, left dat gal top wateh an'
went down tw de Bouse un' filled ma
cantéen with de applejock. Same tine
1 tuk o long drink. | war gittin® ready
to g0 back wheh | bearn 4 clatter ob
erittéry’ houfs on de road shove an
saw o Jot ob Blyecodts gallopln' past
toward de bouss whar Murs Harcy war
writn' the ub lerer to Missy Dalia.

“I want to kill somebody sartin. |
£OL o0 (A bo'se an’, vidin' back to de
T, ik v Jue gui dot bropght de troubis
on me skplkin' away. | fired ma re-
volver at ber. Den | rodo on, follerin
de Yanks. 1 bearn sbootin’ abhead, but
when | g0t 10 de house shar Mars
Harry was writly' be lub letter (e
pojers war Al goue.  But dar beside
de road | saw what hants me eber
since

He put his hand to his eyes as If 0
shut out some palnfol gight. Presently
hee toaned

“Mars Flarry layln' dar abiot dead.™

For that few wiluuties he hnd been
temipted to teinz bla watchfulness boe
wan payiog a Ufelong poualty. [ossl
biy be had dwelt opon his fadlt so
long ot it bed affected bis wiiod
] wondersd ot the love this biack man
bad for one whom he considered so
far his superfor—the davghter of the
man who bad owned blin and could
have sold hlm gs n horse or o dog.

“1 kuelt down beside him™ be con
tinved, “an’ called to him: "Mars Far
ry. come to Mfe ag'lo an® lemme be
dald in yo' place. | caln't lyve to face
Miz=y Duid awbow,  How T gwine
to go through e with this curse ok
wo?  Ooue Dack, Mars Harry, cowg
bmek o' Missy Liells. Bhe cali’t go
throtgh de worl' withouot yo'.

“Hut le o't wake up ne o', an'
whitni 1 wee It wa'n't e use tnlkin® to
blm [ tuk bl up an' esrifed him Into
do house. An' thed [ ol 6 Whgroo o
driv him to da plantation.”

He wade on effort to tell me of his
recoption thers, but falied.

“Flow dld your misiross treat you
after the uilsfortune” | asked

“Misfo'tunel Lt wi'n't wo misfo's
tupe; dut war yleldin' to tetnptation,
F'n one ol do goats dut Is todken from
dis sheap. Ef 1 badn't HUstennd to dat
@il Mars Harry wonion't 'a' gor kil
ed. 1 didn't hab de cournge o go Back
to de plantation £0' a jong thine; den |
muenitad 16 pmopk de tdder niggees an'
hi in de ba'n,  Bote nlgger sor me
no' tole Misay Dolla | was cowe hotie.
Hhe hearn nll about how Mars Harey
wot killed, an' thar wn'n't anything fo’
e to 'fess, Bho sent fo' we to cone
up o de howse, My légs ba'dly car
rled e dar.  Missy Dalls war standin’
by horself in'de ball. | stood at de do’.
Wheti she sor me she put ap her bhan'-
chekuff to her eyes an’ held out her
hand to me.  Ble didn't say a wo'd,
bot 1 knowed abe fo'glh me

“Dat dido't do mo uo good.” bo cons
tinued after & pans, *‘cause | dida't

o as moch as yo' kin An' if

fo'glh mapelf”
“In your miatress Hring nt the plan-

ounded 1 want 50 Ntion House now " | aaked.
M“wnnfmdwm el reckon ghe ta dir or | wobldn't be
WHLyo! diyr.  Much s | rospec mam, 1

whan sho sald ynt

't Wiy hynr it missy war awny
petinnee. Do plantation run:
0 since de prockelmation, De
Ant laks to wao'k lnks fo wo'k
elved.  De udders won't wo'k
Bi'wby all go to
iy ‘ueiln's t ml

"
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HOW TO TAKE EXERCISE. |

Badontary Worksrs Need to Use Their
Museles Roguiarly. \

Look at the eity dog or the elty horse
~If any wtill exisin Lot these aulomls
bo pampered, full fed aad kept from |
work or play, and they become fat. In:
dolent, docrepit, short Uved. They
milst have exerclse really to live It
newd not be the rigorona task of the
foxhpund or the voursing groybound |
or the bned driiling of the wumu.gh-l
bred mee horse In training. But a
repsonable amount of exerclse (hey |
must have In onder to Ure

B0 with the city mun, the bmin work-
or, the man of sedentary oceupation, |
And Ingsmuoel o “wmon' of doura
“embracos worman"—as the phllosopler
suid=it follows that she, too, nedls
reasannbio exercive If sbo would iive
ut hor best.  But the reasonablenss of
the excrclse must nover be forgotten.

It would be sulcidal folly for the
hurdworking business man or pmoth
toner of & learued profession to box
ten rounds a duy with n pogillst st to)
npeid or to run a nille at his best pace
or to plny three fust sets of tennis. |
Yot thve or four rounds a day or wis
rounds every other duy at moderate
spoed, with, say, 0 couple of mlnvutes'
brisk mixap nt the firish, or o pleas: |
ant, Joggiog run, or a set of tenols
dally, or six sets distributed over nl
wook, would do wonders in keeplog |
the buslest sedettary worker full of
the Joy af living and doing and out of |
the bands of the doctors.

fenl exerclse an pluy.

duration, o swift stroll with a friend
or two over five or alx miles, a lively
game or two of squash or tennls or
handball-any one of these will do »
man more good than hoars of mo-

pushing dumbbells. The mind, the
noul ltself, (8 bensdted by play. while
the bodily fanctions are strengthened

Harper's Weekly,

THE INJURED FINGER.

How to Treat It Whan No Antisapties
Are to Da Had,

Every one knows thut dlsfiguration
and  sometlmes suppuration oftimes
follow the Uruldng of the Hngems.
Worse still, at times the Injury results
In an unslglitly Anger nall untll the
blnckening dlsnppears

Now, the next time you squeese your
Anwers Ih the door or hit theim whel
| you alm for the bead of n tuck seot
yourself oo a chair In froot of o sta-
Honnry waslistund and hold pour hand
under the cold water faocet In ns near.
Iy an upright position as s possible
and lot the cold water run on the In.
Jured members for pearly an hour, 1If
the water gots too cold turn it off for
n fow minutes, but be sure and keep
the bond In the upright position. wo
thit the blood will not ran too freely
juto the brulsed portionn of the fuger
and discolor in

Cold water Is nature's own antisep.
tie. While awny caniping with a phy
sielan and his family where thery
wire many campera It n lovely spot
mlles awny from n drog store, the doe.
tor demonstrated the hewling virtoes
of water In many ways, Ope dsy
wembior of the <ump hnd the mlsfor.
fune o ger his band polsonsd by bhav-
L It cat with the fins of o Ash, When
he emme to the doctor for sid his grm
was groatly swollen and darkly purple,
evien above the elhow, The phyaieln
wilshid the wonnil with weall siiaiss
of ‘abeorbent cotton ssturatd wihh
oold wprlug water, nnd heo alse moide
hlm keep compronses mnds of abeorn
ot ootton aud cold water ovoer ths
wound, changing them as soon ns Lhey
beenmo warm for fresh ones. Tt wos a
quick and sarisfactory cure

How to Drive Nails In a Wall,

It 1s frequencly  diffioult to Ax nalld
to the walls on which to hang pletures
owlng to the powdsry condition of the
plaster, which causes the dalls to fall!
out almost lomedintely.  'Pho
WAY W0 overcoine this is to have »
earpenter plane o swall plece of wood |
ond bore slx boles o b, Theo drive
In this wood fue nalle so that when
driven home they will protrode pbont
o quartor of an loch. Next gloe tho
back of the biock to the wall, knoek-
ing the oalls In nt the same thwoe
Wihon sot this 18 quite firm, and hookw
serowed Into 1t will hold s connidor-
nble weight.

st |

How to Clean Straw Hats,

Here fn ao epty way In which to
keep the wtraw hats of the famlly nx
good a8 mew. Flve cents’ worth of ox-
nlle molld, n clean woft cloth and an old
but good toothbrush are nécesanrs,

Dissolve the pold, take the hat in the
Inft hnnd, Ap the brush o the adld.
rub a mmall plece nt A thine and then
rinse off with water agd wipe dry.
Work raphly, holdlng the hat so the
neld and watet will run off. With care
it enn bo doba without tking off the
band aud done in a few minotes. 1L s
well to work near a favcet,

How to Clean Kid Gloves,

Wash gloves with gasaline and fvory
sonp, ing smwotine ns you wonid wa.
for, Waah tha same as you would a
wik glove. Hepeat this process three
timon, ukdng claat gamoline ench time,
omitting the sonp In the lust procesy,
ualng that fof rinsing. Let dry, thon
aprtakle with cornstarch and wap In
 towel for hnlf u day, They will'turn
out soft and white as new,

—_—— ——

BIG BANDY NEWS,

notonous maniing n punching bag or

by the physieal work in the mmu.—‘

P san 1N the decetfulness o
| kiz) | ever hnd.

|'h
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A Tin Peddler’s
Love Story

He Found s Man Who Didn't
Understand a Woman

By JOSEPH B. HUGHES ¢

Coprright by American Preas Asso-
clation, 1911,

]

I was peddling tinware in the coon-
try, stopplng at fnrmhouses to sall my
goodts to women., | was o woeceasful
tiy peddier. Tho statement may seem
wuperfluous to n story, but It s quite
lmpartant in this one.  Only obe who
undirsinnds the ldlosynerasies of wo-
men could sell them tUn or any other
kind of goods. Ergo, I, belng a suo-
ceisful tin peddier, must understand
women But the main reason why 1
think | uoderstand them is because 1
know I don't. i

On one of my tours 1 struck a young
bachelor farmer and concluded to stop
all night st his house. s had po
woman to do anything for him, and
be cooked and took care of the house
himsélf. 1 asuked him {f he didn't,
need a helpmeet, |

“Stranger,” he anld, firlng up nt ance,
“do you miean to Insinoate that 1

premises T !

“What is the objection?" |

“The objection is that they're the'
most rantankeroos, deceitful, pryin’,’
palaverin' ereatures in the univorse.
I wouldn't trust one on ‘em within
| forty miles of me." |
“Perhaps you've been crossed In'
! love?” { |

“1 dunno what yon mean by beln'
crossed In love, but If It's fooled In
love I've been that twict.* [

I bad finlshed my supper, and my
| host had put away the dishes, which
meant that be put tew without wash.
ing into a big clowet. He told me that
he washed dishes once a weck by car-
rylng them in his farm  wagon to
the middie of the creek. There be did
tho work with & mop. | offered Mm a
clgar, which he declined nnd brought
out & cob pipe. Since I hkad an even-
log bofore we with nothiug to do 1
- encouraged him W talk
| “How hive you been fooled in love?

1 asked hlm.

"It was this s-wny. 1 was born on
this farm, und when | wusn't but six.
teenn n mun bought the Owen farm,
nbout two minotes down the road

' He bad a litle gal about two or thres
yoars yonnger than me. Bhe was the
siitkest thing you ever soem; mighty
strajght little fgure, drosses not far
below the knees and two pigtalls bLe-
hind tied up whhb ribhbons. | pever
was u gal's boy and dlin't ¢are any
thing about her. When | wet hor on
the rond | used to go on the other

 alde,  Onet when 1 passed her | po

| Heed her lookin® sideways at me llke
A robin or o chipmunk. When shis wiw
me lookin® at her she dropped her éyes
on to the road and you'd ‘a' thought
burrer wounldn't melt In her moath.

“One day when I was fishin® in the
creak 1 heard some one Just below
windin' In a redl aud, leokin® throogh
the troes, saw Mary Owen enstin® In
n line. T jist fished on, payin' no mt-
tantion to tee. First thing 1 knew |
hedard a ey, i left my fisbin' phle
layin' on the bBank and went to ses
whiat wua the marter, s
Mary boldin' out her thmmb with s
Nhogk fnde, The bath bald gone Into the
fosh so far that It wust be cut out
I fok out my knife, opened a sharg
BLinile aod by doln' some siieln’ into
the thunt ok ont the hook. 1 must
n' hurt preity bud.  Ste kep' op il
the Job was (linlshod, then abe fell Into
my arms with her head on my shoul-
dor,

“1 didn’t think so thei, but singe 've
Beon suthited whe Just pertended to
fulut on purposs, That's the fust lns-

wimmen.

Evey (lils lttle gu)

kld wasn't wlllin® to let @ boy abowt
er own age nlope, le gola' his way
nnd he hers, ‘

"Winl, whop she cotue to or per
tendid to come to hersall alio wos lyin'
in my arms lookin' up in my face
One falotin® wa'v't enongh. so she
bad 1o falot ag'in, I'he reason for this
was thit my lpa wa'o't more ‘noa
ootiple o Itches from hern. and |
reckon e falnted the second thme so'
to'glve mae a chance to ki ber,

“Wanl, I done ft, ke s fool, and It
tapted wo good | dobe It ag'in i
ngtin, I reckon (f 1'd & kep’ on khe'd
stayed uneonscloun all summer.  When
nlie gpencd ler eyes ng'ln she portend
od ghe dMin't kuow 1'd been iclesin
her, 1 Hed up bor thumb with her
handkerchilof and told her to go home
Hut she dida’t.  Bhe sald she felt weak
and sat on the grss with her back up
nagin n tree,

“We st there till supper time, Then
she wont home, and 1 oeame buck
home too, That was the bLeginnin' of
it The wnext day 1 went fishin
agnin, 1 dldn't cape for the fish, |
wanted to tante the litle gal's lps
ag'ly. She dido't care for the fsh L
tho cresk. She wos finhin' for n boy
ubdnt my wite. We dove a heap of
fishiln' after that til | found the
kignen didn't taste so good s the frst

Mhasie

| e sebool as ber,

|| more than yon desarve”

-
-“Whst do you mean?

*How can | know anything about
I Go on with yoar story.”

“When she met me ou the road she
smuid good mormm’ and weat by with-
out nuutber word, Lf sbe had migssd
me uhe'd a' suld, “Why don't yoo
flabiln' any mote? of somepn (ke
that. Instesd abe tok op with o mis -
able giloot of g Doy that went o (he
He was knock-
kneod, minbaided, freckisd, and bis
teoth wns binck an conls. It made me
maid to ses him p-carcyin’ ber bDooks
for her, she n-iookin® sidewnys at bim;
And the moennest part of It was her
tnkiy' pardenlir palns to look pleas.
nnt at him fost when | met ‘ewm, to
shiow me she (dhdu't eare vuthin’ about
mwe and hadn’t all aiong.  If thar
wasy't consarpedness 1 dont Know
whiat coniirnedness o'

“There wasn't anything consarned
about you, was thera?™ 1 suggested,

“Not o bit. I waos as lonocent as a
dove; got roped In just to be made &
guy of. 1 was a stupld lunkhead
then. Now I know bettern to trust
one of the vipers. 1 tell yoo, I Kiow
ull about 'em now; cun't any on ‘em
fool ‘me."

“Didn't you fall
traps?’

“Yos, onol,” Le replied baitingly.

“Tell me nbout that one'

1t was the same gal, Miry Owen
Bho went away to boaprdin® schiool, npd
when she came back sbe wan kind n
cltyfied But she was purty. 1 tel
you she was purty ms s new palnted

into apy othst

Preferably man should tako his phys. . might botter take &8 woman into these Mowin' machine. When sbe met mw

A pleasunt |
swim of Afteen or twenty mh:u:n'i

ghe talked about whem we was boy
and gal and our flehin' togethar, and
all that, not sayin' anything sbout that
slabslded boy she was leadin' on ns
she did me, She msked me to go with
her to see the place where she got the
fislihook into ber fnger. Like a fool,
I fell tnto the trap again. 1 went with
her to the bank of the creck, and we
stood lookin' down on the water, Thors
bad been s turrable jot of rain, and

| the creek wns high. Mary win Inugh:

fn' and glgelin’' as though she wos
mighty pleasod sbout somep'n. She
walked right up to the sdge of tha
bamk. The owrrent bad wasbed 1t
away underoenth, the plece she was
standin’' ot broke off, and down she
went with o splash luto the water

“Of course © jumped fn. to; got ber
arm around my ueek, swam with Ler
to a place below where the bank
sloped and. put her, deippin’, on the
grosa.  What did stie do but Just whst
ulio’'d dope when she rummed the tab:
livok into her hand so she could make
me ent It oot.  She pertended to faine,”

“What dld you do?™ ‘

“Ob. 1 made a fool of myself just nx
1 done before. 1 kissed her.

He looked very much ashnmed nt
having been obliged to confesa that
Alls lmp of darkoess had entrapped
hm a wecond thive

“What bappened then?™ I asked

“What happened then? Why, | talk.
ed no end of woft stuff to her, and sbe
shid pome erockodlle tears and pll that,
nnd whin we parted we waus éogaged
to be twiarded. Bot when | got bbome
#nd got to thinkin' how many titoex
1'd been fooled and | was gittin' deepor
aud deoper inte the plt she was diggin’
for me 1 jist sot down and swore
Then | went to see her sgnin and tola
her that what I'd besn talkin® to her
was all mt

‘;f {iat iooked at me kisd a car'us
to nlle. and then sbhe up and con-
fewwed whe'd beon foolin® me al) along."

The farmer pausal, evidently having
finlstusd his story. the cooeluron of
which b sevmed to eopsider bore bim
gat i all Hia kesttuptions as tw the
wilecksdnesa of Mary Owen,

“MHow long ago did this last partng
take plice?™ T nsked

b, that wan uitly threee montlis
rgo.""

"Mary hasn't marcied,” T sakl, "snd,
whot's tnore. sle won't marey aniess
ahi marries you. [Mease excuse me for
tellleg oo the troth; tot. though I've
meen many big fodls. | never befors
paw w0 Wig 4 one an you'

“Why, stranger, what do 50 mean?™

I minan chat frow the Omst the glr!
faneled you, and sinee sou  woulds't
show any (nteress W her she practiced

# fomluing plan 1o MEYE you do ko
Then son dropped by, expecting  her
(o phow how she ook Lhe allght os
rou thougbt abe should show it Bhe
wouldn't hive bDoen o renl gird If she
il Sinee then she bas bieen giving
you elnces to stop makling a fool
yourself, which you have baet toe sta-
pid to ke ndvantage of. It's qonite
postible that you've made suel w blug
der af the vhole thing that you'll never
bie able to stralghten |t out with her
You bave probably committed the un
pardounbie”—

By this timoe he was looking at me
wildly out of lls oyes, bis color all
gone from his fuco, apparently oo
wselence stricken at what te had done
Ay the mentlog of the oupardountie
sln he collnpsed.

“Go right ot and humble yourself
hefore tior for the jackannpes Sou are

Do xbm ponlly mean ke

“Yeu, | do'

He left me ajone in the
wont sway to learn bis fate?
to Bed and to aleep, AL A
woke me up with n whoop nud shonts
o Into my ear:

and. ten to one, b Wil forgive you' |

HOW TO PLANT ROSES.

They Should Bs Carefully Pruned te
Get the Best Results,

In planting the rose the roots should
be sonked {o Inkewarm waber lor sov-
erul minutes nod thes elpped sparing-
Iy, cuch Abroos tendril Lelug allowed
to streteh out ity fall Jength when met
In place,

Care should be taken o have the
boles deep snd puartisily diled with
gravel to lnwure good dralomgs. A
plece or two of broken ¢rockery wounld
uot be nmiss beneath the roots  Then,
too, the liole most be large enough to
allow froddom to the roots in evers
directlon, for eminped or curled up
roota will prove «lsastrous to the
Dloosms,

At o distance of Aftesn Itehes tach
woy—nud roses should uever be plant-
ed nuy closer—ilg n hols to the depth
of twolve inches aud deposit o cup of
manure. The most weary, Ufeloss
roota will reach out until thoy fnally
locate the fertiliner nnd will refolce In
the tuxury which acts ns 8 stimulant.

If roses are planted In clay soll, mix
ashes freely with the well rotted ma-

manure 1§ fresh it will kil the roses,
owlng (o tho ammonls It contalns,
wnlchhono_miﬁu!ofuiﬂuh»

spring or full, but nothing
by fall plauting, ae the rovs will
every mouth durlpg tho, s
planted in thawpring.
Tea roses require careful cov
cold weather, but 1t 15 ;
do more than sontter & fow o

w.

thin
are coustdesed the most
bloomer In the

Thure Ia No Ecopomy Tn
Kinds.

Do not try to ¥t money
chenp coffes.  Pay 00 cin e
and you will got davor I

dripped coffes being tl
takes n good deal mors:
To make It almost

the little you nesd for two'
ing. Have your pot bot and
blespoonful of coffee ground
der for each persom.  Holl froal
antil it bubbles hard, having mes
it first exactly, and danl

pot, which setties it ne
wonld not do. A cup and A K
water to each tablespoonfol of e
makes & liquld strong encugh for
ong's health—Uaipét's Beanan

How to Stenall Rag

Have you thought that mi rigs
be mude thitgs of tdduty by stos
them? Take n rig wovel sl 4

white tags, for Instsped: Nte

woven withont
then flalslied with
motue solld barmon

Colors should bo o

tint and then

"its all eight. T've dxed b up wit

off "
"l give you a tin colunder for s
wediling present” 1 roplied. “Thi

I made a vidlt to the
they wero married 1 never
u qubservient busband |n
tha

her. We'ro goln' to be married vight [y




